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This is the speediest
serial ever written,
because while you are
reading today's chap-
ter, tomorrow's is
being written. That
makes the author
hustle.

What Has Happened Up to Date

Major Knowles receives & letter frbm a
Denvtr bank advUlnc him to begin search
for Madeline Lucille Connor, who had left
Colorado for Washington, carrying the de-
tail of a secret process tor the transmuta-
tion of baser metals Into cold. Knowles 's
held up by four Chinamen, who secure the
letter. Ho Is rescued by Captain Hender-
son, who had Just been robbed of a. letter
received from Miss Connor. ' Fuller and
Bnyder plan to cet the chart from Made-
line. Mrs. Thayer is also trying to gain
the confidence of the Colorado girl, while
Wu Tkang, the Chinese diplomat, is work-
ing under a cloak of mystery. Lieutenant
Kimball has been kidnaped and Madeline
Lucille Connor, who has been trapped In
the office of Fuller, makes sensational es-
cape out of eleventh-stor- y window, reaches
adjolnlns office, falls into meshes of con-
spirators again, is taken to house of Wu
Tsang, who locks her In mysterious

Lieutenant Kimball is rescued by aviator
comrade, phones hotel, is answered by
Mrs. Thayer, who Impersonates Madeline,
makes appointment to meet Kimball at
Wu Tung's house, both taxis are wrecked
ia.colllsion, Kimball and Mrs. Thayer car-
ried unconscious into the Highlands con-
spirators demand that Wu Tsang release
Madeline from cabinet the door is opened,
the cabinet is empty, and out runs little
Brcwn Mouse. Madeline escapes by chute
to ecret cavern, Kimball taken from
Highlands unconscious, to temple of Wu
Tsang, where he is bound and thrown Into
cellar. Madeline, trying to escape, discov-
ers: Kimball, both give fictitious name.
and hide in cavern as the oriental con-
spirators bring Fuller and Snyder, bound
and gagged, into cellar, where they dis-
cover the strange disappearance of Kim-bal- L

Ksowles and Henderson meet at
Raleigh, start search for Madeline, and
discover that Kimball ha disappeared.
Locate Madeline at Capitol Park Hotel,
learn she and "aunt" had left with bag-
gage. Madeline recognises Kimball in
basement vaults, aviator escapes up chute
and, making detour, hurls himself upon
Wu Tsang. who is at bottom of stairs in
liarement, but Instead of overpowering tha
Celestial, Kimball is surprised. Knowlcs

By
Chapter Ten

Congressman .J. M. Baer
Marking: the sudden disappearance

cf the triangle. Madeline cried exult-
antly: "Now, what are you going to
do about it?"

The answer came quick and sharp.
"This Is what we will do about it,"

and Lieutenant Kimball, with his gun
thrust under the chin of Snyder,
waved his hand toward the opening
ebove. With quick determination he
said: "Hurry, Madeline! Out as fast
as you can and wait for me! and

ou ,homh ..,...
are! If either of you makes a move
while in the line of thisyou ,,,,

against trJans,e fluttered athreatening dropped
'

Theline a the
and fearless mountain i trmniowere running back down the

corduroy road along had
been carried In the creaking old
wagon.

Snyder and heard the ap-
proaching cat-lik- e tread of
Tsang. Their faces full of disap-
pointment, they stood in self- -
disgust when the big Oriental, with
a aisgruntiea

"You're the had
parchment, hadintriguers America! hieroglyphics

stupidest
caw. Mere Chinese dojs in the hchool

Confucius outclass you high-brow- ed

excuses for plotters The
spies of the Orient and Europe
outwitted you in delicate propa-Sand- a

and You have had
your say long enough from now on
Wu Tsang will be the leader!"
with a. disappointed the i.t;.I-wa- rt

Chinaman hi& for a
moment toward the retort.

The furnace fire was burning low
but even so sputtering had

spirit had Snyder and Ful- - j

ler. They hud been outdone and ou'- - !

wittad. They realized their inabill'y '

to with the American (

aviator. Baffled and chagrined, thy
looked up at Wu as if they were
awaiting his order. But the thoughts ,

of their slant-eye- d companion were ;

far He glanced nervously ;il
the open through
the slip of white parchment had sol
recently and mysteriously disappca--- !

o..- - Madeline
well have been expected, but was
not Instead, the triangular

was caught in powerful
of the up-

per edge of the door it flew like a
startled thing through dusky
flue. True, the parchment had been

nigll ..vv. j iiiuicaauu iiic
draft through the pipes
that the paper, slightly scorch-
ed, slipped through the furnace with-
out being devoured by the hungry
flames. was y
one of those so rcra to
Virginia, but more often known 'o
JJorth Dakota. It flew in a southeast-
erly direction, gradually descending
is it reached a point near the Capitol
"rounds.
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and Henderson discover House of Mys- -

Chinamen before carved image of Buddha
Knowles demands the whereabouts ol
Madeline; a piercing scream of a woman
leads and prisoners to basement.
Knowles discovers Wu Tsang in act t
sinking dagger into Kimball's heart.

K.nrih hllllt tA It filf.HtBria V,,,.,
lng It at hilt Kimball lands uppercut on I

wu Tsang. Knocking latter unconscious.
Bound forms of Fuller and Snyder discov
ered. Knowles gloatingly exhibits anl.lays chart on table lights clgai. I

etto, throws match Into package, of powdr I

taken from one of the Celestials. Theta
was a glare, room was empijri
and chart was gone, and they were locked
in cellar. Three men make escape
through coal chute. Madeline intercepted i
by Mrs. Thayer and induced to go to the
latter's country home on island in Poto- -'
mac, where she Is held prisoner Makes
her escape with assistance of Kimball and
hydroplane Kimball control while
at thousand feet, faints, and boat
comes to water In tail spin dive. Kim
ball recovers, rights circles to lo '
cate bearing. Knowles and Henderson its-ca-pe

from lion's den, discovered by Kimball
on Chevy Chase hilltop; quartet go to
Raleigh, discover "Wu Tsang. Mrs Thayer,
Fuller. Snyder in conference, wild chase In
automobiles begins from Raleigh ending
abruptly at Potomac sea wall, of Speed-
way. Both machines hurtle into river
The chart Is thrown from pursued ma-
chine; the little "Brown Low" Moutestarts toward it from the Virginia shore.
Motor boat with army from FortMyer capture conspirators in li
mousine, ana bnyder leap over- -
board escape Knowles, Henderson, '
Kimball, and Madeline reach shore
Chart rescued by soldier swimming fromjon Aiyer, ana placed on adjutant's desk.Triangle disappears from parchment while
Wu Tsang and adjutant are looking at
Madeline receives strange note at Raleigh
while dining with Kimball. Knowles and
Henderson enter adjutant's office at FortMyer In time to see the little brown
mouse run across the where the trl-- 1

angle had disappeared .from the chart.
Mrs. Thayer and Wu Tsang dismissed

from Fort Meyer while dining
with Kimball receives code message from
Knowles advising to proceed to old
house in Virginia for experiment of secret
process. Accompanied by Kimball, who
discovers Mrs. Thayer beaten unconscious
In small cabin: both are set upon by Orlen- -
tals and taken to deserted house wher?Snyder displays misting triangle whlclb Is
caught by draft of furnace and Into
the fire

west corner of the Capitol building,
in the direction of the wireless towers
at Arlington, is a small gray stone
tower. It is disguised by a camou-
flage of Few sightseers ever
suspect that this hidden tower is the
intake for the ventilation system of
the big marble structure on the hilL
The cold air is drawn in through the
tower, up through the various halls
of the majestic Capitol. the
air is cool at the strange intake, but

toe ir nncf ntir nr fA lAo-i.lil.- t.

fellows stand right where ou ..; t,,. hMft -- .u. .. w ..... . uiavuaniuuo
one cannot vouch for its temperature.are 0, x..Am- - ,nnr - i,n

that wall!' With steady '
for moment. cir-ha- nd

and gun. Kimball Cled rapidiy about, thenbacked toward the spot where Made- - traJffht witn a 8Udden click.was waiting. Quick as flash. powerfu, draf t of huge intakehe the girl ,,,,-- h. th. mvMn m.r.i
old
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I against the
Click! Click! In vain it scorned to

struggle to escape, but finally it lay
close to the flne meshes like a lifeless
thing. Yet It was not without life,
for the heat the furnace had de-
veloped a new mystery on the won-
derful bit paper.

The oia scientist naa written in a
iook. enterea me ro m rdo code with invisible ink. and theand paid: a fine bunch of flcrf.e heat furnace notamateurs! Don't tell about our ony dri6d tnc but
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the fugitive parchment. On its upper
face was this cryptl" writing:

D
BILST

VSHI

MLCJ7

could all mean? Did the
. 4mwa 1 A . A i ta.1a.. .. - .1

t . W,it ., Th.t .i,.' added secret? Could even
it

chart the
draft

the

A.

Fuller

officers

and

It

True,

What it

know that beneath the visible and
graphically arranged triangle, there
was a hidden message the meaning
of which was imperative, to solve the
medieval problem of alchemy? Cer-
tainly if these unknown characters
could be correctly interpreted, they
woulo aid greatly In solving the ever- -

half drowned and it was still damp, j Increaslng. cnigma
ii

connecting

then whisked

4
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eight
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But to return to the vault with theg'owlng retort, where Snyder and

Fuller glanced inquiringly at thedreamy Oriental. Wu Tsang lookedup again at the two men standing
motionless against the wall and. con-
tinued: "What about the paper?"
Then he rushed headlong through theopening above and his accomplices
followed fast on his trail. Once out in
the open, he reached down Into theinner lining of his coat and drew outa small piece of paper which he threw
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"She Saw the Iron Gates of the Tomb and the Black Bier Within."
high into the air The wind carried
it in a southeasterly direction. Eager-
ly the three men followed for a few
hundred paces. Again and again theyj
tnrew up pieces of paper as they ran,
meanwhile searching every tree and
bush for the treasured parchment.
Several hours they searched, but at
last gave up in despair. Weary and
disappointed they returned to the ivy-cover- ed

building on Connecticut ave-
nue.

4 4 4 r2

Henderson and Knowles had ex-
pected to meet Madeline and Lieuten-
ant Kimball at the Raleigh Hotel at 6.
They waited until 10 o'clock, but all
in vain. They became somewhat
worried and wondered what had de-
tained their associates. At last they
ofciueu 10 sian out to me House on
Connecticut avenue. Little did they
realize that, at the same moment they
passed out the door which opens on
Pennsylvania avenue. Madeline and
Kimball pushed their way through
the revolving door opening on
Twelfth street. Madeline was com
pletely exhausted after another
strenuous day of her adventures in
Washington.

With exhaustion came a queer lan-
guid dreaminess in which strange
emotions would fain disport them-
selves. Not even Madeline knew
why she had to spenk now. as she
looked fondly into the eyes of h-- r

soldier hero
"Things all seem ho strange to mi

now." she "Again you I. .r
saved me from ;od only Una
what tortures! My darling yrj

"I'm t thousand times repiui l.v
your slightest hint of praise," .in-

sured Kimbnll, ns he raised inr sou
hands to lips, tiembling with otion.

"Oh. Frank, you're a dear soi.lii-- r --

my own true knight!" she said, her
voico shaking. j

"And you're a true lady. Madeline --

a uiay worthy of the strongest
knight," he avowed. "And some Cay

some day " but his stout luari
failed him. and he sat silent. For
a time no word broko th-- s s'lenco,
but tliolr hearts understood.

"Good night Frank." sh- - sai.l. as
she half arose, touched nls hand
gently, then retired to her chamber,
as the young lieutenant sat lor a
time as if in a lingering dreai.i.

Suddenly Kimball realized tnat lie
had barely escaped rourt-rnarti- al

twirc for failing to appear for
duties. Consequently he 'om :udcd

to snatch a few short hours of sleep
ere the cruel reveille called him to
the morning's dull routine.

Meanwhile Henderson and Knowles
reached the Connecticut avenue dwell-
ing and were peering in through the
w Indows just as Wu Tsang, Snyder,
and Fu''er returned. Seeing the two
men's heads silhouetted against the
light of the window they sneaked up
behind and again took them captive.
They forced them Into the old h.se
ment, where they were bound and
tied.

Wu Tsang went over to the two
bound bodies which lay on the floor
and examined tho knots. He had be-
come acquainted witli the fact that
the Americans had not done a very
good Job In the past. He ordered more
rope and added a few more twists and
Oriental knots. He wanted to make
Bure, for tills time at least, that there
would be no chance for escape. The
three then went upstairs for consul- -

-
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tation. Snyder and Fuller agreed County, she had halted them and ad- -
fllOV mttwfr Uni.A lntn .. t.. a '

rf tiuoi. wtii; utu'i wt HLlIiXLIfIl,
"There is one sure thing about the

human animal," said Snyder, "unii that
is that he will get into a club, so-
ciety, fraternity, or association what-
ever his line, and every time the or-
ganization fails to accomplish its pur-
pose he will call the group together
and emphasize to it that the reason it
lias failed is because it had not suf
ficiently its forces'

"C
men
Full
died these movements.

The group was just putting the fin
ishlng touches on new plans of at-
tack when walked Mrs. Thayer
leading one of the minions Wu. Un-
derneath the feminine garb she press-
ed six-shoot- er against the ribs of
her masculine captive

The reader will recall that Mrs.
Thayer was left in the cabin not far
from the Chichester place in Virginia.
Fuller and Snyder, when disguised
as army officers and after leaving
tho Dime Messenger Service office,
met Mrs. Thayer. Sometime previous
to this Mrs Thayer had become jus

dressed her remarks to Wu Tsang.
"Sow before we go any farther I

want to have an understanding. Each
one of us must lay his cards on the
table I have played the confidence
of tins girl long enough and if I am
not going to have my share of this
deal I am through."

This Irritated Wu. who replied:
. .i .ir--i rn ftiln ... ....

PH, S?S ttJ5&.with ' ...... ...... "
r .... ... 1 r

in
of

a
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Bet anything out of it?" asked Mrs.
Ihayer. "' ''Hieve that Snyder and
Fuller will play fair with me. but I
have never had much faith In you."

At that moment a dull thud was
heard and Mrs. Thayer fell uncon-
scious to the ground. One of the
young Chinamen pulled a beautiful
kimono of the Orient out of his coat,
unwrapping it he exposed a wig
which he quickly placed on his head
and then slipped Into the silken
gown msguisea as a woman, ho
with his unconscious victim was leftlittle Callill M'llnrn,t llw flit... ...n- -. , . ...j .i;iupicious mat sne was not in right on found later ny Madeline ami Lieu-th- e

"big deal.' When the neuriotia tenant Kimball After Kimball andbunch had gathered at the lntlt cabin j our heroine left the place the young
near tb,e colonial house iu Fairfax ChintiTPfP rtaaeA tt to leep in the

sweet aroma of his opium cigarette.
Mrs. Thayer soon recovered from

the shock. She arose and began to
grope about. The fire, which still
burned brightly, disclosed the fact
that her disguised guardian was
asleep. With his peroxide wig awry
the identity of the Oriental was at
once apparent. Quickly she searched
him and took his revolver. Then
she awakened her custodian and told
him to walk ahead Into the city.
Just at the time when Snyder and
Fuller and Wu were forming their
particular league of nations, she
marched boldly In upon the group.

She renewed her demands. "1 am
here again," she declared, "and I am
going to insist upon a square deal.
I have more information in regard
to this affair than any of you. lou
are going to let me in on the inside
or I shall fight you from tho cut- -
side. If I am not guaranteed the
full share in the final outcome r am
going to betray the whole bunch, and
you will, all be In the coop be.cre
morning."

A woman doe3 not always obtain
her rights. But women of the mili-
tant class at the action end of a
six-shoo- ter command resp-jct- . So it
was that Mrs. Thayer was again
taken into the confidence of this
iniquitious group to carry on their
campaign to capture the secrec of
alchemy.

"One thing we must d-- j and that
is to get out of this house." declared
Mrs. Thayer. "In the fir3t place it
is too public. We arc liKeiy to be
surrounded at any moment by the
police, and we will all be put out of
business.

"Where shall we go'" said Sny.ler.
"No matter where we go so long

as we get out of here," replied Mnr.
Thayer. "I believe the police are on
our trail now. and surely after Mie
last few episodes, Madeline or Kimball
will tip ns off to Major l'uluuan:
and say, if that fellow ever gj's on
to just one clue on this matter he
xvill suro trace us down like he nas
a few other arch criminals, recertly."

"Where shall we go?" asked Wu.
"I know a place where they will nor

discover us for weeks. There is a
houseboat down on the "Potomac. Sev-
eral small rowboats are on the shore,
and we can get out to the houseboat
at night without raising the least
suspicion. ' replied Mrs. Thayer.

"Let's go tonight, then." said Snyder,
who had a growing fear that theirpresent abode would be discovered,
and who had also begun to have more
respect for Mrs. Thayer's judgment.

Following this remark, Mrs. Thayer
put in a call for her big black tour-
ing car, which shortly drove up to the
door. The two captives, Henderson
and Knowles. were chucked into the
back seat. The four conspirators
stepped into the car. and they wer
off to the bank of the Potomac. Soon
their helpless captives were impris-
oned in the little old houseboat in the
middle of the stream.

Henderson's blindfold had gradually
slipped down so that he could peek
out between it and tho visor of his
cap. In tho center of the houseboat
ho discovered an opening which ap-
parently led directly down through
the bottom of the boat. He could
not figure out what kind of a boat h
was in. He had never seen a vsel
with a large onening In me center.

Meanwhile Mrs Thaver went into
a cabln-llk- t- apartment in ihe front
of the boat and .1 fVw minutes later
Henderson thought he heard the click

peculiarity.
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of a wireless. Where could he be?
What kind of new trap had these
schemers devised? He lay immova-
ble at the edge of the opening which,
from all appearances, resembled a
cockpit filled with water.

Suddenly he heard a noise a sort
of rumbling In the water, then some
oil came to the surface. Where was
he. and what coild all this mean? A
periscope gradually appeared above
the water's surface. Next the turret
worked its way Into the opening. A
trap door opened and out of it sprang
two sailors in strange uniforms. The
next moment Henderson and Knowles
were dropped Into tho submarine.
The trap door closed. They could
hear the vibration of the engine.
They knew that they were being:
carried away.

4 4 4 4
Madeline awoke after. a good

nignts- - rest. She was ac&ln free.The strenuous days that had just
passed would have been an intense
strain on the nerves of the average
gin, out tne intensity of the fire of
this new and extraordinary life had
tempered them like steel. It would
be natural to suppose that she would
want quiet after such strenuous days.
Madeline, however, could not be con-
tent with rest and quiet. She longed
to see the sights of tho Capitol. Ifthere were any place In all the world
where she could feel safe, she feltthat it would be In the big marble
structure on the hill.

The thought of the Capitol re-
called to her mind that one of theSenators was an old acquaintance of
her father. She had seen his signa-
ture many times on the franked en-
velopes which came to her father'a
desk. Maybe this great man couldgive her information concerning thisstrange conspiracy.

"This Is Madeline Connor." Rhe
said timidly over the telephone. "My
father, John Stanton Connor, knewou well, whin he was living. May
1 ask for an appointment with you C
"All right. Pardon mc, but can you
give me the name of some reliabletaxi line? I have had a great dealof trouble the last week. I shall tellvou all about it when I see you."
"Oh, you will send your car down?I am ever so grateful. Good-bv- "

If Madeline had only known thatthe wires leading from her roomwere tapped and that everything shesaid over the phone was just thesame as if she had given the informa-
tion directly to her enemies. shi
would not have been so free. In a
few minutes the bell rang again, anda voice said. "I am the Senator's sec-retary. He desires me to ask you to
direct the chauffeur to bring you tothe east entrance on the Senate sideof the main floor. He advises you
to walk straight throuch the main
corridor in order to obtain the bestinterior view of the Capitol."

It was early in the morning, and a
few stray sightseers straggledthrough the halls. All the legislators
wero busy in their offices. Tho Capi-
tol is usually quiet before 10 o'clock
in the morning, and this was true
when Madeline alighted from the big
limousine. A guide directed her to
tne main corridor.

It is a peculiar fact that the
American citizen is not so famil

iar with our Capitol as are many
aliens and spies.

Even some of the guards are notaware of the numerous alcoves, cor-
ridors, and recesses throughout thebuilding. There are various secr- -t
chambers, winding staircases, eleva-
tor shafts, conduits, subways, tubss,
air-vent- s, and many ay

places that no one could know with-out a thorough Investigation.
It is said that one familiar with theintricacies of the Capitol could easily

Keep oui 01 signt or pursuers for sev-
eral days. Some of the constituentsmay have learned this In their vainpursuits to obtain an audience withtheir Congressmen.

To the south of the crypt In the
there is a practically

unknown vault. In theearly days the meetings of the con-
ferees on important measures were
held in this vault. The Congressmen
used this chamber so that those sel-
fishly interested could not obtain advance information.

In 1700 a joint resolution was
passed by the and House ofRepresentatives, and In accordance a
marble monument was erected at thoCapitol in memory of George Washmgton The burial place was con
structcd. but never used. Around t!.
proposed memorial the dreary con
crete walls formed cells for prisoners iil
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sub-baseme-

underground

Senate

during the civil war. Leading off
from the crypt Is an iron door which,
extends through a passageway into
other vaults, and eventually leads Into
obscure recesses.

At each corner of the base of the
main dome are four large cisterns,
one used to provide the water supply.
The foundations of these cisterns are
laid many feet below the sub-baseme- nt

floor, and their walls run up to the
outer rim of the skirt of the main
dome.

After being directed by the guide,
Madeline started down the main cor-
ridor toward the House. As she
passed the door of the Supreme Court
room and entered the narrow door- -

l way to the circular well on the way
to-- the rotunda of the big dome, she
little realized that she was being
shadowed by two men. As she round-
ed this circular air well, which re-
minds one of familiar pictures of tae

JoJdBoman baths, thick marble wall.
completely ooscurea ner irom iao
view of perrons along the corridor.

At this point she was confronted
by a strange woman wearing a heary
dark veil. In an instant she was lift-
ed from the floor and thrust between
two of the pillars of the marble
canopy over tho aperture that led
to the lower floor. Below, two con-
federates caught her and immediately
tied a black handkerchief over her
mouth. She was then carried by her
captors to the doorway in the east
side of the crypt, down into the sub-baseme- nt.

then on past tho proposed
burial place of the Father of His
Country. She saw the iron gates of
the tomb and the black bier within.
Suddenly she was thrust through an-
other door down the steps into a
darker chamber and finally pushed
Into the old empty cistern. She
heard the spring-latc- h click, as the
door slammed.

A casual observer in the Library of
Congress would not have noticed a
figure seated in the southwest Read-
ing Room, apparently studying a
large atlas. Closer scrutiny, how-
ever, would reveal the fact that his
slanting olive eyes, peered over tho
top of the book. They were flxd upon
a figure moving slowly back and
forth on the skirt, or lower edge of
the dome of the Capitol. Suddenly
the figure moved toward a certain
spot on the edge of the dome. After
leaning far over, the figure rushed
back into the building.

Then the slant-eye- d studeit of the
Orient arose, placed the book on the
shelf and moved rapidly toward the
door. As he passed into the Capitol
building he handed a smaU diagram
to two Chinamen standing near the
door. They looked at tho diagram
for a moment. They understood. It
was a map showing the Caplto and
from the southwest corner a line was
drawn directly to the wireless tow-
ers on Arlington Heights. The dia- -
(Continued on Page 14, Coromn 1.)

TO THE READERS OF

"CAMODTLAGED"

The Tiroes has rcceiTed sct-er-al

anonymous letters declaring
that the names which are affixed,
to the various chapters of "Ca-
mouflaged" arc not those of the
real writers, but that the story is
being written by me, and the va-

rious authors allow tho use $f
their names.

This charge is as unjust as it
is untrue. I consider myself a
reasonably good writer, but I
couldn't, to save my soul, do the
splendid and ingenious work that
Is being done by the authors of

Camouuagcd.', I wisn I could.
Tleasc bciieTe that the stories

are the actual work of the Wash-
ingtonians whose names are sign-
ed to them and gitc them tho full
credit for the lcry remarkable
ingenuity and literary ability
faclt oic of them is displacing.

HARRIS DOXOHUE.
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